III.il 
140 


IILiii. 


15 


20 


25 


The moftUntentable Trdge<8$ 

Harke ye'tfour Romeo will be here at night, 
He to him,he is hid at Lawrence Cell. 

Iff. O find him,giuc this ring to my true Knight, 
And bid him come,to take his laft farewell. 

Enter Frier and Romeo. 


Fri. Romeo come forth.comc forth thou fcarcfull man, 
Affhftion is cnamourd of thy parts: 
And thou art wedded to calamities 

Ro. Father what newes? what is the Princes doomed 
What forro w crauos acquaintance at my hand, 
That I yet know not* 

Fri. Too familiar 
Is my deare fonnc with fuch fowte companies 
Ibringthee tidings of the Princes doome. 
ifoWhat leffe then doomcsday is the Princes doomc f 
Fri. A gentler iudgement vaniflht from his lips, 
Not bodies death,but bodies baniflimcnt. 

Rom. Ha,bani(hracnt. ? bcmcrcifall, fay death; 
For exile hath more terror in hislooke, 
Much more then death,do not fay baniflimenc. 

Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniflhed: 
Bcpatient,for the world is broad and wide- 

Ro. There is no world without Verona walls, 
But purgatoricjtorturcjhcll it fclfc: 
Hence bani(hed,is blanifht from the world. 
And worlds exile is dcarh.Thcnbaniflicd, 
Is death, miftermdjcaUmg death baniflicd, 
Thou curft my head off with a golden axe, 
And fmileft vpon the ftrokc that murders me. 

Fri. O deadly fin,6 rude vnthankfulnes, 
Thy fault our law calls dcath.but the kind Prince 
Taking thy part,hath rufht afidc the law, 
And turnd that blacke word death to baniflimenfc 


effymeottndlulieL 

This is deare racrcie,and thou feeft it not. 

Ro. Tis torture and not mcrcichcaucn is hcr# 
Where Juliet liues,and cuery cat and dog, 
And litlc moufe,euery vnworthy thing 
Liue here in hcauen,and may looke on her, 
$utRomeom*y not.Morc validities 
More honourable (tate,more courtfhip liues 
In carrion flics,thcn 2^*r*:they may fcazc 
On the white wonder of deare Inltets hand, 
And ftcalc immortall bleflingfrom her lips, 
Who euenin pure and veftall modeftic 
Still blufh,as thinking their owne kifles fin. 
This may fly es do, when I from this rauft flic* 
And fayeft thou yet,that exile is not death* 
But %omt 0 may not,he is bani/hed. 
Flies may do this,but I from this mud flics 
They are freemen,but I am banifhedt 
Hadft thou no poy fon mixt^no fliarpc ground knife* 
No fudden meane of death,though ncrc fo meanc* 
Butbanifhcdto kill me:Baniflied* 
O Fricr,the damned vfe that word in hell; 
Howling attends it,how haft thou the heart 
BeingaDiuinc,aghoftly ConfcflTor, 
A fin obfolucr,and my friend profeft, 
To mangle me with that word baniflicd? 

FrL Then fond mad man, hcaremc a little fpeakc? 

Ro. O thou wilt fpeakc agame of banifhmcnt. 

Fn. Ilegiue thee armour to keepeoff that wok& 
Aduerfmcs fweetc milkc, Philofophie, 

^ C0 v f ° rt t,lce thou £ h thou art bamfhed. 



Thi* 


w.v a Princes doome* 

It he pes not, it preuailcs not,talkc no more 

Z M /? lf ^! hatraad ™flhauc no cares- 
*>• «?wfoo^thcywhc^ 
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